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dinner with his purchases of the day, always reading and
taking notes. If he went to his club, it was still only to
transfer its library on to slips of paper. He loved books as
other men love women, or opium, or tobacco; they were as
a soothing drug to make him forget life. He was esteemed
in the world of letters, where he could count distinguished
friends. He was pleasing by virtue of his remarkable gentle-
ness and his total lack of vanity. Byron used to read
D'Israeli's little collections with pleasure, finding stories
about the lives of great men, about their misfortunes or their
egoism, which calmed certain of his own apprehensions.,
And the name of Byron in its turn was held in veneration in
the household. In matters of religion, Isaac D'Israeli was a
Voltairean, in matters of politics a Conservative; but any
form of government was good in his eyes if it allowed a man
of moderate fortune to go on making, without being
disturbed, a collection of literary anecdotes.